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SYNOPSIS, Inm?db:l more  fmmediate attention,

Gilex Dudiey artived In San Franclsco
to Join hWin friend and distant relative
Henry Willon, whom He wos o assist
in an important and mvysterious  task,
nnd who adeampanled  Dudley on the
ferry boat trip Into the clty. The re-
murkablo resemblines of the twa men
I poted and commignted on by pusse
kors an the fervy. Thoy wie n mon with
sunke evon, which setds a0 theill thirough
Dudley, Wilton postpotiox fin explivniction
of the strange errand Dudley I8 to per-
form, bul oecurrences cxuse him to
krtow It §¥ ane of no ordinary moeuning.
Wiltan leaves Glles in thelr moom, with
Instrioction to swalt his ceturn and shoot
any one who teies to enter, Outadde liees
I8 honrd shionts and corses and the noise

e, Henry rushes In ool st
juest the roommuaten quickly cx-
thnsnen clothes, and he hurefes out agiin,
Hiurdly  lua e g than  Oilee  In
startied by n cry of *Help,™ and e runa
vt e fod some one belng asspulted Ly
o hodf doren men. e sspnmons a0 prlices

man bt they are. unable to find any
traen of & erfme. Glles returns o his
oo il dunes far diape ovidence rhat
mirht explaby bls strange mission,  Ha

fimdn 0 mop which he endonyors o des

viphier [hidiey v sommond o the
morgns and thare Bods the dedd bady of
Mg f=tendd, Henes Wilton, Andd thes 'Wilt-
on dbys without over explaidiog to Dyds
vy the : t

in Ban

the s

ok to M, Dadley eontd L L
and pvrnita Mmasif to be known e
Hunry  Wilton, Dudley,  mistaken  for
Wilton, 15 emiployed by Kaapp to dssist

In o Mook brokernges de], “ldeliy™ fhkes
the suppospd Witton 1o Maotber Borton's,
Mathor Mopton discovers that he {8 not
Wiltan,  The lighta wee torned oot and o
froe for ll gt follows.  iiles Dudley
Brde fmwelf closeted o e roonk with
r Bortonh wWho molkes o confldint
o Me can fosrn nothing o bont ths
fos. boy further thun thet It s
Tirn Terrill amd Darby Movker who nre
after line M ds told that “Dicky* Nahl
I n tradtor, playing bl buemds tn the
g Giles finds himeelf locked in o
THim e onenpest throush o witdow,
The supposed] Wilton carries out his deitd
friend’s work with Doddridge Kpapp.. He

hias Dl Arst exporfones as s cupltalisy In

the Boprd 1tovin of the Stock Exchange,
Dualey reoeives o fotitious note puyport-
Ing W e from Knapp, the forgery of
whdeh he readily detects, Dudloy gets his
firat Enowledge  of Decker. wha s
Kuapp's encmy on the Bourd,
CHAPTER XL—Continued.

The eall elosed amid anlmation; but
the  excltement wieg nothing  com-
pired 1o the seene that had followed
the fall in the morning. Omega stood
At eighty asked, and soventyaeight bid,
and the ship of the stock gamblers
was aualn salling on an even kdel.

The sesslon was over at last, and
Wallbiridge and Eppner handed me
thelr memoranda of plirchases,

“You couldn't plek Omega off the
busghes thik afternoon, Mr. Wiltbn,"
giald Wallbridge, wiplng his bald head
vigorously, “There's fools gt all tlmes,
and some of "em were here and rendy
to drop what they hoad; but not many.
I guthered in six hundred for you, but
1 had to fight for jt.*

I thanked the merry broker, and
gave him a eheck for his balanee,

Epmner had done  better with a
wider morgin, but all told I had added
but  three thonsand one  hundied
shares 1o my lst, | wondered how
much of this had been sold to me by
my employer,  Plainly, if Doddridee
Kuppp wns peeding Omega stock he
would have Lo pay for 1t

There wak no one (o be seen ns |
reached Room 15, The connecting dooy
was clogsod and locked, and no gound
citme from behind it 1 turned w ar
range the books, to keep from o bad
habit of thinking over the Inexplicalile

An hour passed and no Doddeidge
Knapp. It was long past office lours,
hist s 1 was consldering whother my
duty to my employer constrained me
walt longer, | eaught sight of an en
velope that had been slipped under
the door. 1t was in elpher, but it
vielded to the ey with whigh Dodd.
ridge Knapp had  provided me. |
made it out ta be this;

“Come to my honse tonleht, Bring
your contracts with you.  Knapp.”

1 was thrown Into gsome perplexity
by this order. For a little I suspected
g trap, but on second thought this
gseemed unlikely. The office furnished
us convienlent a plice for homicldal
diversions as MWe could wish, If these
were In his Inteation, and possibly a
visit to Doddridge Knapp In his own
honge would give me a better clue to
his habits and purposes, and & belter
chance of bringlng home to him his
awful erime, thun 2 month together on
the Street,

The elocks were pointing past eight
when 1 monnted the steps that led to
Doddridge Knapp's door. 1 had some-
thing of trepidation, after all, as | rang
the bell, for [ was far from being sure
that Doddridge Knapp was above car-
rying oul his desperate purposes in
his own honee, and 1 wondered wheth-
er | should ever come out agaln, once
1 was behind those massive door. |
had taken the precaution fo flnd a
smaller revolver, “sultable for an ev-
ening call,” ag 1 assured mysell, but it
did not leck to be much of a protec-
tlon in case the house held a dozen
ruffitns of the Terrill brand. How-
ever, | myst risk k. 1 gave my name
to the servant who opened the door,

“Thig way,” he 'sald quietly, and in
s moment 1 was ushered into a small,
plainly-furnished room; and at a desk
covered with papers sat Doddridge
Knapp, the picture of the Wolf in his
den

“ﬁ! down, Wilton,” sald he with
grim affability, giving bis hand. “You
won't mind If an old man doesn't get

-

up.
1 made some eonventional reply.
“Horry to disappoint you this lfl;:

! There was a Hittle matter that had o
be looked after in perron’  And the
Woll's Inngs showed in & cruel smile,
which assured me that the “iHtle mut-
ter” had terminated unhupplly foir the
uther man,

I alrily profeszed mysell hippy to
bt ut hig sorviee at any time,

“Yos, yves”" he sald; “but let's see
vour memoranda.  Did you do well
this afternoon ?*

“Noo," 1 returned  apologetieally.
“Not so well as 1 wished,”

He took the papers dnd looked over
| them earofully,
I "Thirty-one

hundedd,” he gald e
flectively. “Those seles  were nll
right. Well, T'was alrald you couldi’t
get ahove three thousand, §didn't got
more thin two thousand in the other
Noards and on the Stregn”

“That wag the hest 1 coull dot 1
sald modestdy,  “They averaged at
ixry-five.  Ummegn got away from <

this nftefnoon HKke & fanaway borse”
' Yes, sald the King of the
Street, siidying his papers with dréiiwn
| brows, “That's all right. I'll have
to walta biv before golng forther”
I howed sz Lecima one who had no
| dew of the plan= ahepd,
“And now" sald Doddreidge Knogp,

‘_‘r_‘".

turning on me a keen and loworing |

gnze, “I'd Hke to kinow whit call yon
have to e spying on me?
['opened wy eyved wide n wonder,
“Spring? I don't nnderstand.*
"NoTY rall he, with something he-
tweenr a growl and o snarl. “Well,
mayhe yon doa’t nnderstand (hat, olth-
er!™  Aud he tossed me o bit of pinper,
1 felt sure that | did nor, My
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ignorance erew Into amagement as |
rend. The slip bore the words:

“I have boaght Crown Diateond,
What's the limit? Wilton,"

“1 e¢ertainly don't understand,” |
egald. “What does It mean?”

“The man who wrote it ought to
know,” growled Doddeldge Knapp.
with his ¢yes flushing and the yellow-
gray mustache standing out ke bris
tlea, The fange of the Wolf were in
sight.

“Well, youll have to look some
where else for him,” | sald finmly, “I
never saw the note, and never bought
@ share of Crown Diamond.”

Doddridge Knapp bent forward and
looked for an instant as thowgh he
wonld leap upon me. Hiz eve was the
eye of o wild beast In anger. 1If | had
written that note 1 ghould have gone
through the window without stopping
for explunations. As [ had not written
it 1 sat there coolly and looked him
In the face with an easy consclence,

“Well, well,” he sald at last, relax.
ing hix gaze, “I almost belleve you"

“There's no use golng any further,
Mr. Knapp, unless you believe me al-
together.”

“*] gee you understand what 1 was
going fo say,” he sald quietly. “But
if you didn't send that, who did?™

“Well, If | were to make & guess, 1
should say it was the man who wrote
thils."

1 tossed him In turn the note | had
recelved in the afternoon, bidding me
eell everything.

The King of the Street looked at it

carefuilv, and 2is browg drew Iawer
and lower ag it2 import dewned on
him, The look of ungry perplexity
e +A§I|‘I1--r[ on his face,

“Whore did von get (his?

I detziled the circumstantes.

The anger that flashed In hls eves
wis: more elogueni than the outbreak
of curges 1 expected to hear.

“Um!" he sald at last with 4 grha
stle. Ik Tueky, after all, that you
had something besides cotton in that
skull &f vours, Willon,"

“A fou]l might have
by 16 T sald modestly.

“There looks (o be trouble ahead,”
he suid, "There's n raseally gang in
the market these daye” And the
King of the Street sighed over the dis.
honesty that had corpupted the stook
gamblers' trade.

I emiled Inwardly, but signified my
agreement with my employer,

“Wall, who wrote them?" he asked
almost flereely.  “They seem Lo Cone
from the same hand.”

“Mavhe von'd better ask that follow
who hed hig eve ar vour kevhole when
I left the oflice this noon”™

“Who wps that ?" The Waoll gnve o
startlod look, “Why didn’t yon tell
mie ™

“He wis o wellbmade, quick, lithe
follow, with an eve that rendoded me
of n sneke. 1 gave chuge to him, but
conldu't overhanl him.  He squirmed
nwny in the crowd, T gness”

been caunght

“Why didn't vou tell tne?” he sald
In a steady volee,
SOl wappose 4L wak worth

coming el for, aftor 1 got intn the
strect.  And, bealdes, you were bosy.”
Y, Yes, vou were tight; you are

not to eomes—al conrse, of tonmme

The King of the Street looked at me
curjousty, aud then sadd smoathly

“thot thiz i=n't And be
piunged into the poapers onee more.
“There were over npine  thousoangd
shures Sold thlz afternoan, aud | got
only five thousaond of them."

"1 suppose Decker pleked the othors
up.” 1 sndd.

The King of the Street «d me the
honur 10 ook at mo o amasemont.

“Deeler!™  he roured, "How did
Lo Then he ppused and his volee
dropped to [ts ordinary tom i
on you'te right. What save sou the
idea?”

busfness.™

frankly detalled my conversation
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with Walibridge. As | went on, 1
funoled that the bushy brows drew
down and a lttle anxlety showed be
neuth them,

I had hardly fnished my aceount
when there was 0 koook at the door,
and the servant appeared,

“Mra, Knapp's complimonts, and she
would llke to ses Mr, Wilton wlen
s are done,” he sald,

I vonld with diMeulty repress an ex-
clamation, and my heart elimbed Into
my throat. | wis ready to face the
Waolf In his den, but here wae a differ
ent matter. | reealled that Mrs, Knapp
was o more Intimate acquaintance Jf
Henry Wilton's than Doddridge Kuapp
had been, and I gaw Niagari alead of
my skiff,

"Yes, yes; quite likely,” said my om-
ployer, referring o my story of Wall-
bridge. “1 heard sometbing of the
kind from my men. I'll know to-mor-
row for eertain, I expect, 1 forgot to
tell you that the ladies would want to
see¢ you. They have missed you late
Iv." And the Wolf motloned me Lo the
door where the servant walted.

Here was a predicament. | was
migsed and wanted—and by the ladies.
My heart dropped back [from my
throat, and 1 felt it throbbing In the
lowest recerses of my boot-heels as !
rose and followed my gulde.

CHAPTER XII,
Luella Knapp.

Two womln rose to greet me as |

entered the room.

“Good evening,” said (be eider wom- |

an, holding out her sand. “You have
neglected us fur & long time" There
was something of repronch as well as
elvility In the volee,

“You, " 1 replied, adjusting my man-

or nleely to her, “1 hitve heen very
busy ™
“Husy? How Jrovolidng of you to

You should never be too busy
to take the commands of the ladles.”

“Thut {8 why | am here” | inter
rupted with my best bow, Hut she
continued withoot notinge 1t:

“Luclla wagered with me that yon
would muke that excuse. 1 expected
something more origlngl.”™”

“I am very worry,” | sald, with a
reflection of the bantering wir she had
assnmed,

'O, indeed!™ exelalmed the young-
#r womun, to whom my eyes had
tnrned o Mres, Knapp spoke hey nome.
“How very unkind of you to say go,
when 1 have just won a pate of gloves
by i, Good evenlng to you!"™ And
she hold ont her hand.

it was with o strong offort that 1
my sell-possesdlon, as for the
fiest thme 1 olasped the hand of Luella
Knapj.

Wis It the theil) of her touel, the
glance of her eye, of the maguetlym
of her presence, that set my
heiting to & new mensase, and gpave
my spirit o beeath from o new world?
Whitt! evir the ense, ag | looked fnlo
the elenpeout fuee and the frank groay
ever of the womnn before me, T wiis
swept byon flood of emotion thpt wns
near overpowering oy gelficontiol

[ muostered the emotion Ina mo
ment and took the dent 1o which she
hnd waved me.

I owits ponesledd o Hotde ot the tone In
which she addreseed e, Thore wis
nosngeestion of texentment I her mnn
Ber THRL LECW Of e as we talked.

Can 1 deseribe her? Of what gse o
try? She was not Lieantitul, and “pret-
ty" win
Lnella Kuwpn  “Fine Tooking," # sald
with the proper emphasts, might glve
goane Bleid of appearance, for she wos
tll fu fhgure, with features that wWere
fmpressive Iy thele attractiveniss

Through all the conversatlon the
Il thnt Miss Knapp was regnrding
me with a WMdden dsapproval whos
prowine on we. T deelded thar Henry
had toeaide uticdsnmon  blieder
on Wi Just vislt and that T wag sl
fering the penaliy for it. The adnilm-
tfon | telt for the young woman Jdesp
eneld With pvery sentence ghe 8poke,
and | wis ready to do anvthing to re
storn the good opinlon that Henry
might have emdungerml, nnd in lien
of apology exerted miysell to the ul-
most to e aegrecable,

I wis unconsgelous of the fight of
time untll Mrs. Kopapp turned  from
gome other puests amd wilked towinid
us,

“Come, Heney,” shie sald polntedly
“tatedln b5 not to mongpollze you wil
the time, NMesides, thers's Mr. Inmnan
dying to gpesk o hes"

I prompily hated Mro Inman with
o)l my heart and fedt not the liehitest
objection to M demdser bt at her
geinee of commond 1 yose and necony
panfed Mrs. Knnpp, 08 0 YOung mismn
wit evepinsses and o smirk emne to
tuhe ty place. §left Luella Koapp,
comeratuloting wyaell over my elever
noks In eseaping the plfadld thut Yoed
Wiy,

Now Pve o chinee to speak 10 you
nt last,"” sobil Mes. Knapp.

si) 8!

kept

pHlses

FOIT

ms

SAL vour serviee" 1 hbwed, ] owe
yon sommething."”
pdeed " Mre. Knapp ftiged her

e¥ehirows In sirprise

‘For vour Wil recommondation to
Mr. Knapp”

"My recommendation? Yoo
i Httie the adyantage of me”

1 was atefeken with puinfol donhts,
Al the cold sweal strted upon. g
Perhops this wos not Mrs. Knapp after
ull

“h
1 suld.

Indesd 1 did, If It wis & recom
wendation, Vo ofeald It was unecon
solons, thougk. Mr. Koapp does not
consult me sbout hils bosiness,"”

1 wag [n doubt no longer.
the infired pride of the wife
spoke in the tane.

“I'tn notie the legs obllged” 1 sald
carelessly. “He amsured me that he
aeted on your words.”

“What on earth dre yoau dolog for
Mr. Knupp?® she asked earnestly,
dropping  her  hell-bantering  tone,
There wins & trnce of apprehenson in
her eyvos,

“I'm afrald Mr. Knapp wonldn't
think your recominendations  were
quite Justified 1 1 should tell yon. Just
get him In & corner and ask him."

“ suppose It s that dreadful stoek
marker”

“Oh, madam, it me =4y the chicken
market, There 18 g wonderful oppor
tunity jugt now for corner In fowls"

“There are o geod many to be
plucked in the market that Mr. Knapp
will look after,” she sald with a =mile,
Put there was something of a worried
look  behingd 0t. O, vou  know,
Hunry, that I ean’t bear the market, |
have seen too much of the misery that
has come from It

Bhe ghaddered ag ghe locksd about
her, ng though in fancy she saw her
«olf turped from the paldce into the
street.

“Mr. Knapp {s not a man to lose,” 1
sajd.

“Mr. Knapp Is a strong man,” she
sald with & prond straigtening of her
figure, “But the whirlpool can suck
down the strongest swimmer.”

(10 BE CONTINUELL)

hawve

perhaps yun didn’t mean 1"

It was
that

Coin and Compliments.

“What would you do if you were a
muitbmilllonglre? asked the serfous
man.

“Oh" answered the fippant friend,
“] suppoee 1 would get to yearning
for a few kind words, and endow ook,
loges like the rest of them."”

oo petiy g word to apply to |

ANNUAL SALES OVER NINE
MILLION.

Good, rellable quality s anprecinted
by the smoker, Over Nione Milljon (0.
000,000) Lewis' Siugle Dinder cigars
gold annually, The kind of clgnr smok-
ers have been JookMg for, made of
very rieh, mellow tasting tobacco, It's
the judegment of many smokers that
Lewis” Single Dinder stralght G clgar
enuale In quality the best 10¢ clgar,
There are mans Imitators of this cele-
brated brand. Don't lot them fool you.
There I8 no substitute.

Tell the dealer vrou wish to try a
Loewis' Ringle Binder

Lewls Factory, Peoria, 111, Originat
ors Tin Foll Smoker Package.

Unkind Analysis,

“He seems to be s very thoughful
and serlous man," remarked one
slatestman.,

“Thut's an optical Hlusion,” replied
the other, “He's merely gitting down,
taking Ife easy and Jetting his mind
wunder,”

A BIG MARKET FOR PRODUCTS,
Highest prices always obtainuble, Rich
sofl, Pure water, from 10 1o 640 acres
atd 2 town lots of the richest land
i Southern Texas for §210, payments
$10 per month. Write for Informa.
ton, Dr. Chus, F. Simmons, San An-
tonio, Texas,

Youth the Time to Build Wisely.

Youth is the best tlme for the
building of character and the foriing
of principle, and the foature depends
en the decisdons ppd of the
tiresent~—Rev, G, Invnton,

neliops

A farm In the most fertile part of
South Texas, of from 10 10 G40 acres,
| Including & town lots for $210. at 10
per sionth You cnn b, 1T oyou ap

ply at onee to T, Chas. F. Bimnons, |

I <an Antonlo, Texas,

The Highest Reward.

The pralres of men, and all that
gold eun gihve, are ndt wolthy to be
narnod nezatnst right Hvieg and ol
contentment —Tupper

DON'T SPOIL YOU'R CLOTIES,

Use Red Crose Bull Blue and keep them
white as snow. All grocets, be u puckage,

Hope for the best, then
heat to renlize your hope.

try your

FITS =0, Vitus' Danee snd Nervour Iiseases pors
sermme iy catend By Aee, K e s Litvat Nerve Hpatiter,
somd Tor FIIE BB el fpttle A treative. §ir
WML B U, Tal, Wk Arch stroet, Poiladeiphing Fa

It takes a concelted mun to make
A continuous hit—with himself.

EMPIRE MINERAL
EXCELSIOR SPRINGS,

Simmons

norea to G40 nores (lueluding two
6 month without Interent.
time

216 Alamo Plaza,

New

Al you have to do is—

New York Central Lines

The “DIFFERENT” Route

| Why?

It Lands You “IN” New York City
Grand Central Station

Only railroad terminal in New York. Rightin thc
heart of the hotel and residence district.
station under s=ame roof.
Brooklyn without change.

Get on the train *“IN*' Chicago or St. Louis
Get off the train ““IN" New York

“LAKE SHORE™
VIA CHICAGO
The Route of the “20th Centory Limited"
“MICHIGAN €ENTRAL™

ViA CHICAGO
“The Niagara Falls Route "

*“BIG FOUR ROUTE™
VIA ST. LOUIS
SOUTHWESTERN PASSENGER AGENCY,
DOUGLAS WALLACE, Pags.
WARREN J. LYNCH, Passenger Traffic Manager, CHICAGO
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“And who were the people who first
thought of musle, suntie?”
| “Why, child, they sre considered to
| be prehistorie.”
| “Oh, auntie, how well you do re
member!"

A good many men huve the cournge
of their convictions slmply because
| they bave never been convietod.
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_Nlore_ Nlo;lgy_ for Wool

Sell yout wonlwhere pricesuesbighest, Shipdireey
wind gave mudidle protite,  Somall lows sawe price ks
targe bots,  FPraces and full information foee

MYERS-BOYD COMMISSION CO.. $1. Louls, Ma.

W. N. U, Kangas City, No. 23, 1908,

You Can Order

Excelsior Springs Mineral Water

IN 3 and 5 gallon jugs, and in 10, 20, 25 and 50 gallon barrels.
We ship in bulk Regent, Siloam, Soda, Diamond Lithia,
Sulpherine and Relief Waters, Price, 15 cents per gallon,
f. 0. b. Excelsior and 10 cents per gallon for jug and same will be
allowed if returned f. 0.b. Excelsior.

Send vour orders to the

WATER COMPANY
MISSOURI

Ranch for Sale

' 85,000 Acres in the Most Fertile Part of South
| Texas Now on the Market.

The Simmons ranch, loeated 38 miles south of 8an Antonio, has
been divided Into farme and is now belng sold Lo settlers,
what g probable the last opportunity to gecore a farm of fraws 10

You linve

lots fu town) for $210, payable §10

This lund will double In value lu u short

Such an offer bas never before been made and may never be
aguin, s good land s getting scarcer all the time.

Write for literature and views of the ranch.

DR. CHAS. F. SIMMONS,

SAN ANTONIO, TEXAS,

York

Subway
Fiftcen minutes to

—Then you're there

Tanth & Walnot Kansas
Stay City




